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The woman reached over 
and grabbed a sash that 
hung over a nearby chair 
and tossed it to 
Laceorus, "You'll need 
this." Embroidered on the 
sash read the words, 
"Member of the Royal 
Britannia Guard’. 


Lacerous put the sash 

over his tattered clothing. 
"I don't mean to be a 
bother, but you wouldn't 
happen to have any armor 
laying around, would you? 
And maybe a weapon or 

two?" he asked. 


"Go to the armories, 
they'll outfit you with 
anything you need.” she 
replied. 


Lacerous thanked her as 

he left the office, headed 
toward the town 

armories. 

After being outfitted, 
Lacerous returned to his 
commanding officer, eager 
to take on his first 
task. Being well known 
for his actions under 
Lord Blackthorn, he 
figured it would be some 
token mission just to see 
if he really was sincere 
about his move. 


Opening the door, he 
noticed the same woman 
sitting at a table on the 
far side of the room. 


"Ahh, I see you found the 
armories.” she said 
sarcasticly, “Isn't it 
amazing what a bath and 
some new armor will do 

to ones looks?” 


Lacerous glared at her, 
feeling the tention swell 
within him. "I am here to 
report for my first 
posting, M'Lady.” was all 
he said, not letting his 
true feelings show 
through. 


"Very well. I have a task 
I want you to complete. 
It appears a group of 
bandits have been 
recruited to wreak havoc 
near the swamp that was 
once Yew. I want you to 
go patrol the area, and 
return with information 
on them and their 

purpose for being there 
is." she commanded. 

"Very well, M'Lady.” 
Lacerous responded. 

With that he saluted 

the woman, and headed 

for the door. Before 
exiting, he noticed a 
parchment posted just 
beside the exit. It read, 
*Lord Blackthorn found 
dead!* Looking closer, he 
examined the story. *It 
was apparent that a 
Single assasin managed to 
sneak into his castle late 
last night and apply a 
deadly poison to him while 


he slept. The assassin's 
name is not known, but 
leads have been generated 
and are being followed up. 
When Lord British’'s 
assistant was approached 
for the rulers comment, 
she stated that he was 
not in the castle to 
comment. * 


Laceorus snickered to 
himself, thinking *Serves 
him right. I hope it was 
a painful death.* He then 
realized that this may 
have been the reasoning 
for his easy escape the 
night before but shrugged 
it off. 

Lacerous made his way 
through the forest 
surrounding the now 
swampland that was once 
known as the City of 
Yew. Some time had 
passed since the curse 
that was made on this 
town set in. A dense fog, 
that seemed to never lift 
hovered over the ground, 
making it near impossible 
to tell where or what 
you next step would land 
on. A suction noise 
emminated from the 
ground as it went from 
solid to almost a liquid. 
He knew of the terrors 
that filled this land, 
having ventured here 
before. His steed slowed 
as it entered the unsure 
terrain by Lacerous' 
order. Almost as suddenly 
as the ground went soft, 
it hardened again, the 
path forming underneath 
his mount. He continued 


on to what was once the 
Yew Graveyard, the place 
of the last reported 
sighting of the bandits. 
The thick fog started 
to rise, causing near 
blindness all around 
Lacerous. Before he knew 
it, he had stumbled onto 
a large tower that rose 
out of the ground. 
Approaching the front, he 
glanced at the sign that 
hung near the doorway. 
*The Guardians of 
Chivalry* it read. 
His thoughts then drifted 
for a second, thinking of 
his brother, Bendor, whom 
he had not spoken to in 
some time, remembering 
that he once held rank 
within this guild. Last he 
heard though, Bendor had 
left the ranks, over 
personal issues. His 
thoughts comming closer 
to the present, he 
remembered a fight he 
had with a person who 
also dawned the Guardians 
colours. He remembered 
the mans quick speed, his 
agileness and his lighting 
fast recexes. He also 
recalled the strange 
feeling he had while 
engaged in battle with 
him. 


Hearing noise come from 
behind him, he spun 
quickly to notice the man 
he was just thinking of, 
standing behind him. 


"So, we meet again.” 
Laceorus said to the man, 
attempting to stare him 


down. 
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